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tuous Ladies,the Ladie Margaret Counteſle | 
of Cumberland, and the Ladic Maric | 
| Counteſle of Warwicke. 


BY i Auing inthe greener times 
T6) (2g. youth, compoſed theſe 
ofs © former two Hymnes in the 
0 | le) praiſe of Lone and beautie, 
\, CE 4nd finding that the ſame 
1SNE roo much pleaſed thoſe of 
& like age & diſpoſaid , which 
1 being too vehemently caried 
with that kind of affettion, 
ao rather ſucke out poyſon to their ſtrong paſſzon , then 
hony totheir honeſt delight , I was monedby the one of 
you two moſt excellent Ladjes ,tocall in the ſame. But 
being wvnable ſo to doe , by reaſon that many copits 
thereof were formerly ſcattered abroad, 1 reſolued at 
leaſt to amend, and by way of retrattationto reforme 
them, making in ſtead of thoſe two Hymmes of earthly 
or naturallloue and beautie wo otbers of heauenty and 
celeſtiall. The which 1 doe dedicate royntly unto you 
two honorable ſiſters, as to the moſt excellent and rare 
ornaments of all true loue and beautie , both in the one 
A 5 


and the other kinde , humbly beſeeching you towouch- 
ſafe the patronage of them, and to accept this my hum- 
ble ſermee', inlieuof the great graces and honourable 
fauours which ye dayly shew wnto me,untill ſuch time 
45 I may by better meanes yeeld you ſome more notable 
teſtimonie of my thankfull mind and dgtifull acuotion, 
nd enen fo 1 pray for your happineſſe. 
Greenwich thi firſt of September, 
I596, | 
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HONOVR OF 
LOVE; 


Oune,tharlong ſincehaſt to thy mighs powre, 
Perforce ſubdude mypoore captiued hare, * 
And raging now thercin with reſtleſſe ſtowre, 

1 Doeſt tyrannize in euerie weaker part z 

bl Faine would Iſecke toeaſe my bitter ſmart, 

By any ſeruice I might do to thee, 


Or ought that elſe might to thee pleaſin g bee. 
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And now taſlivay gethe "BM of this new flame; 
And make thee more propitious in myneed, 

I meaneto ling the praiſes of thy name, 
And thy victorious conqueſts toarced; 
By which thou madeſt many harrs to bleed. 
Ofmighty Victors, with wyde wounds embrewed, 
And by thy cruelldarts to thee ſubdewed. 


Ou Ifeare my wits enfeebledlate, (bred,-| 
h the ſharpe ſorrowes, which thou haſt me FE 
or, faint, and words hould faile me,to relate 
The Grado us triumphs of thy great godhed. 
But if thou wouldſt youchſafe to oueripred 
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Me with the ſhadow ofthy gentle wing, 


Iſhouldenabledbethy attes toſing, 


_ Comethen, 6 come, thou mightic Godof loue, 
Outof _— bowres and ſecret bliſſe, 

Vhere thou doeſt ſitin Yexw lap aboue, 

Bathing thy wings in her ambroſiallkiſle, 

That ſweeter farre then any NeRar is; 

Come ſoftly, and my feeble breaſt inſpire 

With gentle furie, kindled of thy fire. 


And ye ſweet Muſes, which haue often proued 
The piercing points ofhis auengefull darts ; 

And ye faire Nimphs, which oftetimes haue loued 
The cruell worker of your kindly ſmarts, 

' Prepare your ſelues, and open wide your harts, 
For to receiue the triumph of your glorie, 

That made you merie oft, when ye were ſorie. + 


And ye faire bloſſomes of youths wanton breed, 
Which in the conqueſts of your beautie boſt, 
Wherewith yourlouers feeble eyes you feed, 

Burt ſterue their harts,that needeth nourture moſt, 
Prepare your ſelues,to march amongſt his hoſt, 
Andall the way this ſacred hymnedo fing, 
Made in the honor of your Soueraigne king. 


Great 
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Reat god of might,thatreigneſt in the mynd, 
And I the bodie tothy beſt doeſt an; , 
Victor ofgods, ſubduer ofmankynd, 
That doeſt the Lions and fell Tigers tame, 
Making their cruel] rage thy ſcornetull game, 
And in their roring taking great delight; 
Who can expreſlc the glorie of thy might? 


Or who aliue can ny declare, 

The wondrous cradle of thine infancie ? 
When thy great mother Yenw firſt thee bare, 
Begot of Plentie and of Penurie, | 
Thoughelder then thine owne natiuitie 3 
And yet achyld, renewing ſtillthy yeares; | 
And yet theeldeſt of the heauenly Peares, 


For ere this worlds ſtill mouing mightie maſſe, - 
Out of great Chaos vgly priſon crept, 
In which his goodly face long hidden was 
From heauens view, and in deepe darkneſle kepr, 
Loue, that had now long time ſecurely ſlept 
In Yenws lap, vnarmed then andnaked, 

Gan reare his head, by Clotho being waked. 


And taking to him wings ofhis owneheate, 
Kindled xfrſ from heauens lite-giuingfyre,._ 
He gan to moue outofhis idle ſeate, 
VVeakely at firſt, but after with deſyre 

Lifted aloft, he gan tomount vp hyre, 

Andlike freſh Eagle,make his hank flight 
Through allthat great widewaſt , yetwiting light. | 
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Yetwanting light to guide his wandring way, 
His owne faire mother, for all creatures ſake, 
Did lend him light from her owne goodly ray : 
Then through the world his way he ganto = af 
The world We was notiull he hg it make; 

Whoſe ſindrie parts hefr6 them ſelues did ſeuer, 
Thewhich before had lyen confuſed euer, 


The earth, the ayre, the water, and the fyre, 
Then gan to raunge them ſclues in huge array, 
And with contrary forces to conſpyre 

Each againſt other, by all meanes they may, 
Threatning their owneconfuſion and decay : 
Ayre hated earth, and water hatdfyre, 

Till Loue relented their rebellious yre. 


He then them tooke, and tempering goodly well 
Theircontrary diflikes with loued meanes, 

Did place them allin order, andcompell 
To keepe them ſelues within their ſundrie raines, | 
"Togerherlinktwith Adamantine chainesz; 1 
Yerſo, as that in eueryliuing wight 

They mixe themlſclues, 8 ſhew their kindly might, 


So euer ſince they firmely haue remained, = 
Andduly well obſerued his beheaſt; (ned 
Through which now all theſe things that are corai- 
Within this goodly cope,both moſt and leaſt | . 
Theirbeing haue, no_y are increaſt, ge 7) 


Y 
Through ſecret ſparks of his infuſed fyre, 
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VVhich in the barraine cold he doth inſpyre. 
Thereby 
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Thereby they all do liue, and moued are 

To multiply the likeneſle of their kynd, 
Vhileſtthey ſeeke onely, without further care, 
Toquench the flame, which they in burning fynd : 
But man,that breathes amore immortall mynd, 
Not for luſts ſake, bur for eternitie, 
Seckes toenlarge his laſting progenie, 


For hauing yet in his deducted ſpright, 

Some ſparks remaining ofthat heauenly fyre, 
He is enlumind with that goodly light, 
Vntolike goodly ſemblant to ane : 
Therefore in choice of loue, he doth deſyre 
That ſeemes on earth moſt heauenly, to embrace, 
That ſame is Beautie, borne otheauenly race, 


For ſure of all, that in this morrall frame 
Contained is, nought more diuine dothſeeme, 
Or that reſembleth more th'immorrall lame 
Ofheauenly light, then Beauties glorious beame. 
VVhat wonder then, it with ſuch rage extreme 
Fraile men, whoſe eyes ſeek heauenly things to ſee, 
At ſight thereof fo much enrauitht bee ? | 


Which well parpiolagek at imperious boy, 
Doth therwith tip his ſharp empoiſned dartsz(coy, 
Which glancing through the eyes with cofitenice 
Reſt nor, tilltheyhabe pierſtthe trembling harts, 
And kindled flame in all their inner parts, 
Which ſuckes the blood, and drinketh vp the lyfe 


Of carcfull wretches with conſuming gricte. 
B 
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Thenceforththey playne,8& make fulpiceous mone 
Vntothe author of their balefull. banez (grone, 
The daies they waſte, the nights they gric ue and 
Their lives they loath, and heauens light difdaine; 
No light but that , whoſe lampe doth yetremaine 
Freſh burning in the/image of their eye, 

They deignetofſee , andiceing it ſtill dye, 


The whylſt thou tyrant Loue doeſt laugh 8& ſcorne 
At their complaints, making their paine thy play; 
Whyleſt they tye languiſhing like thrals forlome, 
The whyles thoudoelt triumph in their decay, 
And otherwhyles, their dying todelay, 

Thou doeſt emmarble the proud hart of her, 


Whoſe loue before their life they doe prefer, 


Sohaſt thou often done (ayme the more ) 

Tome thy vaſſall, whoſe yetbleeding hart, © 
With thouſand wounds thou mangled haſt ſo ſore | 
That whole remaines ſcarſe any little part , | 
Yettoaugmentthe angutth of my ſmart, 
'Thou haſt enfrofen her diſdainefull breſt, 
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 Thatno one drop of pitic there dothreſt. 


Why then do Itkis honor vnto thee, 

Thus to-ennoble thy victorious name, 

Since thou doeſt ſhewno fauour vntomee, _ 
Ne once moue ruth in that rebellious Dame, 
Somewhatroſlacke the —_ of my flame ? 


Cerres {mall glory doeſt thou winne hereby, 
Toſer herliuethus free, and me rody. 


But 
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But ifthoube indeede, as menthee' call, 

The worlds great Rr hn moſt kind preſeruer 
Of living wights, the ſoueraine Lord of all, 
How falles it then, thatwiththy furious feruour, | 
Thou doeſt affli&t as well the not deſeruer, 

As him thar doeth thy louely heaſts deſpize, 

And on thy ſubiefts moſt doeſt tyrannize? 


Yet herein cke thy glory ſeemeth more, 

By ſo hard handling thoſe which beſtthee ſerue, 
That ere thou doeſt them vnto grace reſtore, 
Thou mayeſt well trie if theywill cuer ſwerue, 
And mayeſt them make ir better to deſerue , 
And bauing got it, may it more eſteeme, 

For things hard gotren,men more dearely deeme, 


So hard thoſe heauenly beauties be enfyred 
As things diuine, leaſt paſhons doe impreſle, 
The more of ſtedfaſt mynds to be admyred, 
The more they ſtayed be on ſtedfaſtneſſe : 
But baſeborne mynds ſuch lamps regard the leſſe, 
Which at firſt blowing take nor haſfi fyre, 
Such fancies feeleno louegbur looſe defyre, 


For loue is Lord of truth and loialtie 

Lifting himſelfe out of the lowly duſt, 

On golden plumes vp to the =—_ Skie, 
Aboue the reach of loathly {infull luſt, 
Whoſe baſe affet through cowardly diſtruſt 
Of hisweake wings , dare not to heauen fly, 


Bur like a moldwarpeinthe =_ dothly, 
D J) 
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His dunghillchoughts,which do thernſelues envre' 
To dirtie droſle, nohigherdareaſpyre, - 
Ne can his feeble carthly eyes endure +. 

The flaming light ofthat celeſtiall tyte,; 


Which kindleth loue in generous deſyre, 


: 
: 


And makes htm mount aboue the nattue might 
heauie earth, vpto the heauens hight. ., 


Such is the powre of that (weer paſſion, 

That it all ſordid baſeneſſedoth expell, 

And the refyned mynd doth newly fathion 
Vnto a fairer forme, which now doth dwell 

In his high thought, that would it ſelfe excell ; 
Which he beholding ſtill with conſtanthght, 


Admires the mirrour of ſo heauenly light. 


VVhole image printing in his deepeſt wit, 

He thereon feeds his hungrie fantaſy, 

Still full, yetneuer ſatisfyde with ir, 

Like Tartale,that in ſtore doth ſterued ly : 

So doth he pine in molt ſatiety, 

Fornought may quench his infinite defyre, 
Once kindled through thatfirſt conceiued tyre. 


Thereon his mynd affixed wholly is, 

Ne thinks on ought, but how itto attaine 3 
His care, his joy, his hope isall on this, 

That feemes 1n itall blifles to containe, 

In {1ght whereof, all other blifle ſeemes vaine. 
Thriſe happie man, might he the ſame poſſeſſes 
He faines himſelfe, and doth his fortune bleſle. 


And 
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And though he donot win his wiſh to end, 
Yetthus farrehappie he him ſelfe doth weene, 
That heauens ſuch happiegrace did to him lend, 
As thing on earth ſo heauenly, to haue ſeene, 
His harts enſhrined faint, his heauens queene, 
Fairer thenfaireſt, in his fayning eye, 
Whoſe ſole aſpect he counts ffickye. 


Then forra he caſts in his vnquietthought, 

- WhatHe nay do, her fauour toobtaine z 

What braue exploit,whar xrill hardly wrought, 
What puiſſant conqueſt,whgt aduenturons paine, . 
May pleaſe her beſt;and gracento him gaine : 


He dreads no danger, nor misfortune feares, 
His faith, his fortune, in his breaſthe beares, 


Thou art his god, thou art his mightie guyde, 
Thou being blind, letſt himnorſee his feares, ' 
Bur carieſt him to that which he hath eyde, 
Through ſeas, through flames , throughthouſand - 
ſwords and ſpeares: 1 13-4] 
Ne oughtſo ſtrongthat may his force withſtand, 
With whichthou armeſt his refiſtleſſe hand, 


Witneſle Zeandey, in the Euxine waues, 
And ſtout AEneas inthe Troiane fyre, | 
 CHebillespreailing through the Phrygian glaiues, 
And Orphews daring topronoke the yre 7 
Of damned fiends, tagerthis loue retyre : 
For both through heauen & hell thou makeſt way, 
To winthem worſhip which to thee obay, 
B uj 
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And if by all theſe perils and theſe paynes, 
He may but purchalc lyking in hereye, 
+ $96 of ioy,thcn to himlelfe he faynes, 
Eftſoones he wypes quite out of memory, £ 
Whateuer ill before hedid aby, 

Had irbene death, vet would hedie againe, 
Toliue thus happie as Ner grace to gaine, 


Yerwhen he hath found fauourto his will, . 
Henathemore can ſo contented reſt, 

But forceth further on, and ftriueth ſtill 
T'approch more neare, till in her inmoſt breſt, 
He may emboſomd bee, and loued beſt; 
Andyetnot beſt, butta be lou'd alone, 
For-loue can not endure a Paragone. 


The feare whereof, 0 how doth it torment 
Histroubled mynd with more then hellith paine! 
And to his fayning fauſfie repreſent 

Sights neuer ſecne , and thoutand ſhadowes vaine, 
To breake his {leepe, and waſte his ydle braine 
Thouthart haſtneuer loy'd canſt not beleeue, | 
Leaſt part of th'cuils which poore louers grecue, 


Thegnawingenuie, the hart-frerring feare, 

The vaine ſurmizes, the diſtruſtfull ihowes, 

The falſe reports that flying tales doc beare, 

The doubts, the daungers,the delayes,the woes, 
The fayncd friends, the vnaſſured tocs, 

With thouſands more then any tongue cantell, 
Doe make a louers life a wretches hell, 

Jp Te - 'Yet 


. 
: 
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Yetis there one morecurſed thentheyall, | | —- 
That cancker worme, that monſter Gelofie, £ 
Which eates the hart, and fteedes vpon the gall, 
Turning all loues delight to miſerie, 1! 
Through feareof looling his felicitie. 

' Ah Gods, thateuer yethat monſterplaced 

In gentle loue,thatall his toyes defaced. 


By theſe, 6 Loue, thou doeſt thy entrance make, ay 
Vnto thy heauen, and doeſt the more endeere, | 
Thy pleaſures vnto thoſe which them partake, 

As atter ſtormes when clouds begin to cleare, | 

The Sunne more bright & glorious doth appeare; | 

So thou thy folke, through paines of Purgatorie, | 
Doſt beare vnto thy Dlie and heauens glorie, | 


There thou them placeſt in a Paradize 

Ot all delight, and joyous happie reſt, Br 

Where they doe feede on Nectar heauenly wize, 
With Hercules and Hebe, and the reſt | | -1.4 
Of Fenw\dearlings,through her bountie bleſt, | 
Andlie like Gods in yuorie beds arayd, 

Vith roſe and lillies ouer them diſplayd. 


There with thy daughter Pleaſure they doeplay 
Their hurtleſle ſports, without rebuke or blame, - 
And in her ſnowy boſome boldly lay 
Their quict heads, deuoyd of guilty ſhame, 
After full ioyance of their gentle game, (Queene., 
Then her they crowne their Goddeſle and their 
And decke with floures thy altars well beſeene, 
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Ay me,deare Lord, that euerI mighthope, 
For all the paines and woes that rs 

To comear length vnto the wiſhed ſcope 

Of my deſire, or miglitmy ſelte aſlure, 

That happicport for euer to recure, 
Then would I thinke theſe paines _—_— atall, 
And all my woes to be but penance ſmall. 


Then would Iſing of thine immorrall praiſe 
An heavenly Hymne, ſuchasthe Angels ſing, 
And thy triumphant namethen would I raife 
Boue al the gods, thee onely honoring, | 
My guide, my God, my victor, and by kings 
Tillthen, dread Lord, vouchſafe to take of me 
This ſimple ſong, thus fram'd in praiſe of thee, 
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H whither, Loue,wilt thounow carrie mee: 
Whar wontleſle fury doſtthou now inſpire 
Into my feeble breaſt, too full of thee? 
VWhyleſt ſeeking to aflake thy raging fyre, 

Thou in me kindleſt much more ru deſyre, 
And vpalotraboue my ſtrength doeſt rayſe 

The wondrous matter of my tyre to prayle. 


That as Icarſt in praiſe of thine owne-name; 

So now in honÞþur of thy Mother deare, 

An honourable Hymne1 cke{hould frame, 

And with the brightneſſe of herbeautic cleare, 

Therauiſht harts of gazefull men mightreare, 

To admiration of that heauenly light, 

From whence proceeds ſuch foule enchaunting 
(might, 


' Thertodothou great Goddeſle,queene of Beauty, 
| Mother of loue, and of all worlds delight, 
7} Wirhour:vhoſe ſouerayne grace and kindly dewty, 
| Nothingonearth ſeemes fayre to flethly fight, 


Doe thou vouchſafe with thy louc-kindling light, | 
Tilluminate my dim and dulled eyne, 


Andbcaurihie this ſacred hymne of thyne, 
G 
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That both tothee, to whom I meane it moſt, 
Andeke to her, whole faire immortall beame, 
Hath darted fyre into my feeble ghoſt, 
Thatnow it waſted is with woes extreame, 

It may ſo pleaſe thar ſhe at length will ſtreame 
Some deaw of grace, into my withered hart, 
After long forrow and conſuming ſmart. 


(did caſt 

' 7 Hattimethis worlds great workmaiſter 
Y Tomakealthings,ſuchas we now behold 

It ſcemesthat he before his eyes had plaſt 
A goodly Paterne to whoſe perfet mould, 
He faihiond them as comely as he could, 
Thatnow fo faireand ſeemely they appeare, 
Asnought may be;amended any wheare. 


That wondrous Paterne whereſoere it bee, 
Whetherin earth laydypin ſecret ſlore, 
Orelſe in heauen, that no'man may it ſee 
With ſinfulleyes, for feare itto deflore, 

Is perfect Beautie which all men adore, 
Whole face and feature doth ſo much excell 
All mortall ſence, that none the ſame may ell. 


Thereofas every earthly thing partakes, 

Or moreor lefic by influence divine , 

So it morefaire accordingly ir makes, 

And the groſſe matter of this carthly myne, 

VVhich clotherh it, thereafter doth fine 

Doing away the drofle which dims the light 

Ot thatfaire beame, which therein is empight. 
| For 
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For through infuſion of celeſtiallpowre, 

The duller earth ir quickneth with delight, 

And life-full ſpirits priuily doth powre 

Through all the parts, that to the lookers fight 
They ſceme to pleaſe. That is thy ſoueraine might, 
O Cyprian Queene, which flowing from the beame 
Of thy bright ſtarre, thou intothem doeſt ſtreame. 


Thatisthe thing which giuerh pleaſant grace 
To all things faire, that kindleth liuely fyre, 
Light of thy lampe, which ſhyninginthe face, 
Thence to the ſoule darts amorous deſyre, 
And robs the harts of thoſe which it admyre, 
Therewith thou pointeſt thy Sons poyſned arrow, 
That wounds the lite ,& waſtes the inmoſt marrow. 


How vainely then doe ydle wits inuent, 
Thatbeautie is nought elſe, but mixture made 
Of colours faire, of goodly temp'rament 

Of pure complexions, that ſhall quickly fade 
And paſle away, like to aſommers ſhade, 
Orthat it is but comely compoſition 
Ofparts well meaſurd,with meetdiſpolition, 


Hath white and red in it ſuch wondrous powre, 
Thar itcan pierce throughth'eyes vntotheharr, ' 
And therein ſtirre ſuch rage and reſtleſle ſtowre, 
As nought but death can ſtint his dolours ſmart? 
Or can proportion ofthe outward part, 

Moue ſuch affetion inthe inward mynd, 


That itcan rob bothſenſe and reaſon blynd? 
| Ci 
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Why doe not thenthe bloſſomes of the field, 
Which are arayd with much more orient hew, 
And to the ſenſe moſt/daintie odours yield, 
Worke like impreilion in the lookers vew ? 


Or why doe not faire _ like powre ſhew, 


In which oftimes, we Nature ſee of Art 
Exceld, in perfect limming cuery part. 


But ah, belceue me, there is more then ſo. 
That workes ſuch wonders in the minds of men. 
I thathaue oftenprou'd, too well it know; 
And whoſo liſt the like aſlayes to ken, 
Shall find bytyall, and confeſſe it then, 
That Beautic isnot, as fond men miſdeeme, 
_ Anoutwardſhew of things, that onely ſeeme. 


For that ſame goodly hew of white and red, 1 
With which the cheekes are ſprinckled,ſhal decay, [: 
And thoſe ſwecte roſy leaues fo fairely ſpred 
Vpon the lips, ſhalltade and fall away 

To thatthey were, euen to corrupted clay. | 

That golden wyre, thoſe ſparckling ſtars fo bright 

Shall turne to af and looſe their goodly light. 


But that faire lampe, from whoſe celeſtiall ray 
Thar light proceedes, which kindleth louers fire, 


: . 


Shallneuer be extinguiſhtnor decay , 
But when thevitall (Sirts doe expyre, 
Vnto her natiue planet ſhall retyre, 

For it is heauenly borne and can not die, 
Being a parcell of the pureſt skie, 


C 


For 
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For when the ſoule ,the which deriued was I | 
At firſt, out of that great-immortall Spright, 
By whom all liue to loue, whilome did pas 
Downe from the top of pureſt heauens hight, 
Tobe embodtiedhere, it then tooke light 

And liuely ſpirits from that fayreſt ſtarre 


Which lights the world forth from his friecarre., 


Which powre retayning ſtill or more or leſle, 
When the in fleſhly eds iseftenraced, 
Througheuery part ſhe doth the ſame impreſle, 
According as the heauens haue her graced, 

And frames her houſe, in which ſhe will beplaced, 
Fir for her ſelfe, adorning it with ſpoyle 

Of th'heauenly riches,which ſhe robd erewhyle, | 


Therof it comes,that theſe faire ſoules,which have _ 
The moſt reſemblance of that heauenly light, 
Frame to themſeclues moſt beautifull and braue 
| Theirfleſhly bowre,moſt fit for their delight, 

| Andthe groſle matterby a ſoueraine might 

| Tempersſotrim, that it may well be ſcene, 
Apallace fitfor ſucha virgin Queene, 


So every ſpirit, as it is moſt pure, 

And hath initthe more of heauenly light, 
Soit the fairer bodie doth procure 

Tohabit in, anditmorefairely _—_ | 

With chearefull grace and amiable ſight. 
Forof the ſoule the bodie forme doth take: 
For ſoule is forme, and doth the bodie make. 


C iij 


18 AN HYMNE 


Therefore where euer that thou doeſt behold 

A comely corpſe , with beautie faire endewed, 
Know this for certaine, thatthe ſame doth hold 
Abecauteous ſoule,with faire conditions thewed, 
Fir to receiue the ſeede of vertue ſtrewed, 

For all that faire is, is by nature good; 

That 1s aſigne to know the gentle blood, 


Yet oft it falles, that og goatte mynd 
Dwels in deformed tabernacle drownd, 

Either by chaunce,againſtthecourſe of kynd, 
Or through vnaptnelſle in the ſubſtance fownd, 
Which it aſſumed ot ſomeſtubborne grownd, 
That will not yield vnto her formes direction, 
But is perform'd with ſome foule imperfection, 


_ Andottit falles ( ayme the more torew ) 

| That goodly beaurie, albe heauenly borne, 

Is ule abuſd, and that celeſtiall hew, 

Which doth the world with her delight adorne, 
Made but the bait of finne, and{inners ſcorne; 
Whileſt cuery one doth ſecke and ſew to have it, 
Bur euery one doth ſccke,but todepraue it, 


Yet nathemore is that faire beauties blame, 

But theirs that do abule it vnto ill: 

Nothing ſo good, but that through guilty ſhame 
May be corrupt,and wreſted vnto will. 
Natheleſſe the ſoule is faire and beauteous ſtill, 
How euer fleſhes fault it filthy make: 
For things immortall no corruption take, 


Bur 
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But ye faire Dames,the worlds deare ornaments, 
And linely images of heauens light, 
Let not your beames with ſuch diſparagements 
Be dimd,and your bright glorie darkned quight, 
But mindfull ſtillof your firſt countries fight, _ 
Doe til] preferue your firſt informed grace, 
Whole thadow yet{hynes in your beauteous face. 


Loath thar foule blot, that helliſh fierbrand, 
Diſloiallluſt, faire beaurics fouleſt blame, _ 

That bale affetios, which your eares would bland, 
Commend toyou by loues abuſednamez = — | 

But is indeede the bond{haue of defame, | , 
Which will the garland of your Fog mares, || 


And qucch the light of your brightſhyning ſturre.. 


Bvrgentle Love, that loiallis and trew, 

Vili more ulumine your reſplendentray, 
And adde more brightneſle to your goodly hew, | 
From lightof his pure fire, which by likeway 
Kindled @f yours, yourlikeneſle doth diſplay, 

Like as two mirrours by oppoſd reflexion, 

Doe both expreſle the faces firſt impreſſion. 


- 


Therefore to make your beautie more appeare, | 
It you behones to loue, andforthto lay _ 


That heauenly riches , which in you ye beare, 
That men the more admyre their fountaine may, . | 


For elſe what booterh thatceleſtiall ray, 
IF itin darkneſſe be enſhrined euer, 
Thar it of louing eyes be vewedneuer? 
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: 


Bur in your choice of Loues, this well aduize, 
That likeſt to your ſelues ye them ſelect, 

The which your forms ficſtſourſe may ſympathize, 
Andwithlike beauties parrs be inly deckt : 

For if you looſelyloue without reſpe, 

It isno loue, but adiſcordant warre, 

' Whoſewilikepatts amongſt themſclues do iarre. 


For Loue is accleſtiallharmonie, 

Oflikely harts compoſdof ſtarres concent, 
Which ioyne together in ſweerte ſympathie, 
Toworke ech oo y and true content , 
Which they haue harbourd ſince their firſt deſc&r 
Our of their heauenlybowres , where they did ſee 
And know ech otherhere belou'd to bee. 


: 


Then wrong it were that any other twaine 
Should inloues gentle band combyned bee, 
 Butthofe whomheauen did at firſtordaine, 
And made out of one mould the more Yagree : 
For all that like the beautie which they ſee, 
Streight donot loue :for loue isnot ſo light, 

- As ſtreightto burne atfirſtbeholders fight. 


 Butthgywhich loue indeede, looke otherwile, 
_ Withpureregardand ſpotleſle true intent, 
Drawing out of the obieQot their eyes, 

A more refyned forme, which they preſent 
Vnto their mind,voide of allblemiſnment; 
Which it reducing to her firſt perfeion, 
Beholdeth free from fleihes frayle infection. _ 
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And then conforming it mito the light, 
Which in itſelfe it hath remaining ſtill 
Of chat firſt Sunne, yer ſparckling in his ſight, 
Thereof he faſhions in his higher skill, 

An heauenly beautie ro his fancies will, 

And itembracing ip his mind entyre, 


The mirrour of his owne thought doth admyre. 


Which ſeeing now fo inly faire tobe, 

As outward it appeareth tothe eye, 

And with his ſpirits proportion to agree, 
He thereon fixeth all his fantaſie , 
Andtfully ſetteth his felicitie, {fo 
Counting it fairer, thenit is indeede, _. - 
And yet indeede her faireneſle doth exceede. . 


For louers eyes moreſkarply ſighted bee. 
Then other mens, and indeare loues delight 
See more then any other eyes can ſee, 
Through muruall receipt of beames bright, 
Which carrie priuic meſſage to the ſpright, 
And to theireyes that inmolſ2t faire diſplay, 
As plaine as light diſcouers dawning day. 


Therein they ice through amorouseye-glaunces, 
Armies of loues ſtill lying too and fro, 

Which dart atthem theirſitle fierie launces, 
Whom hauing wounded, backe _— they go, 
Carrying compaition to their louely foe ; 

Who ſeeing her faire eyes ſo ſharpe effec, 


Cures all their ſorrowes with _ ſweerc aſpeR. 
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Inwhich how many wonders doe they reede 
Totheirconceipr, thatothersneuer ſee, (feede, 
. Now of her ſmiles , with which their ſoules they 
Like Gods with NeCtar in their bankers free, 
Now ot her lookes, which like toCordials bee; 
| Butwhen her words embaſlade forth the ſends, 
Lord how {weete muſicke that vnto them lends, 


Sometimes vpon her forhead they behold 

A thouſand Graces masking in de!ight, 
Sometimes within her eye-lids they vnfold 

Ten thouſand ſweet belgards, which to their fighe 
Doe ſceme like twinckling ſtarresin froſtie night : 
But on her lips like roſy buds in May, 

So many millions of chaſte pleaſures play, 


All thoſe, 6 Cytherea,and thouſands more 

Thy handmaides be, whieh do on thee attend 

To decke thy beautie with their dainties ſtore, 
That may it mor{to mortall eyes commend, 
And make it more admyr'd of foe and frend ; 
That in mens harrs thow-mayſt thy throne enftall, 
And ſpred thy louely kingdome ouer all, 


Then 16tryumph , 0 great beauties Queene, 
Aduance the banner'of thy conqueſt hie, 
Thar all this world, the whichthy vaſſals beene, 
May draw tothee, and with/dew fealtie, 

Adore the powre of thy great Maieſtic, 
Singing this Hymne in honour ofthyname, 
Compyldby me,which thy poore liegeman am. 


In 
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In lieu whereof graunt, 6 great Soueraine, 

That ſhe whoſe conquering beautie doth captiy 
My trembling hart in her eternall chaine, 

One drop of grace at length will tome give, | 
That Ther bounden thrall by her may live, 
And this ſame life, which firſt fro me ſhe reaued, | 
May owe to her, of whomT itreceaued, — | 


' 
, 
[ 
l 
: 
: 


: 
$ 
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And you faire Yenwdearling, my deare dread, | 
Freſh flowre of grace, great Goddeſle of my life, | 
Whe your faire eyes theſe fearefull lines ſhalread [ 
Deigneto ler fall one drop of dew reliefe, | 


That may recure my harts long pyning griefe, -- 


. 
3 
: 
: 
: 


And ſhew what w6drous powre your beauty hath 
That Can reſtore a damned wight from death, 


NN 
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Oue,lift me vp vpon thy golden wings, 
From this baſe horld vnto thy hea = highe, 
Where I may ſee thoſeadmirable things, 
Which there thou workeſtby thy ſoueraine might, 
Farre aboue feeble reach of earthly ſight, 
' ThatlI thereof an heauenly Hymne may ſing 
Vntothe god of Loue, high heauens king. 


Many lewd layes ( ah woe is me the more ) 

In pxatfe of that madfir, which fooles call loue, 
L haue in th'heat of youth made heretofore, 
That in light wits did looſe aftetion moue. 

But all thoſe follies now I do reproue, 
Andturned haue the tenor of myſtring , 

The heauenly prayſes of true louc to ſing. 


And 'ye that wont with greedy vaine deſire 
Toreademy fault, and wondringat my flame, 
To warmeyour felues at my wide ſparckling fire, 
Sith now thar heat isquenched,quench my blame, 
And in her aſhes ſhrowd my dying ſhame : | 
For who my paſſed follies now purſewes, 
Beginnes his owne, and my old fault renewes. 


Before: 
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Before this worlds great frame, in whichalthings 

Are now containd, fonnd any being place, 
Ere flitting Time could wag his eyas wings 
About that mightie bound, which doth embrace | 
The rolling Spheres,8& parts their houres by ſpace, 
That high cternall powre, which now doth moue | 
In all theſe things, mou'd in it ſelfe by loue. | 


.- 


It lou'd it ſelfe, becauſe it ſelfe was faire; 
(For faire is low'd;) and of it ſelfe begot 
Like to it ſelfe his eldeſt ſonne and heire, 
Eternall, pure, and voide of {infull blot, * 
The firſtling of his joy, in whom no ot TL 
Of loues diflike, or pride was to be found, | 
VVhom he therefore with equall honour crownd, | 


With him he raignd, before all time preſcribed, 
In endleſle glorie and immortall mi 4 tn | 

Together with thatthird from them deriued, 
Moſt wiſe,moſt holy, moſt —_——— Spright, 
Whoſe kingdomes throne no thought of earthly | 
Can c6prehed,much lefle my treblingverſe(wight | 
With equall words'can hopeit to reherſe. 


Yet6 moſt bleſled Spirit,pure Jampe of light, 
 Eternall ſpring of grace and wiſedometrew, 
| Vouchſaſeto ed into my barren fpright, 
Some little drop of thy celeſtiall dew, 
' That may my rymes with ſweet infuſe embrevy, . 
ng _ me words equallvnto my thought, 
ot 


the marueiles by thy mercic wrought. bs 
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Yet being pregnant ſtillwith powrefull grace, 
And full of fruirfull loue, that loues to get - 
Things like himſelfe, and to enlarge his race, 
His ſecond brood thoughnot in powre ſo great, 
Yet full of beautic, nexthe did beger 

An infinite increaſe of Angels bright, 

All gliſtring glorious in their Makers li ght, 


To them the heauens illimitable hight, 
Not this round heauE,which we fro hence behold, 
Adornd with thouſand lamps of buming light, 
And with ten thoufand gemmes of ſhyning gold, 
He gaue as their inheriranceto hold, 

That they __ ſerue him in eternall blis, 
Andbepartakers of thoſe joyes of his, 


There they intheirttrinall triplicities 
About him wait, and on his will depend, 
Either withnimble wings tocut the'skies, 
| Whenhethem on his meſſages doth ſend, 
Or on his owne dread preſence to attend, 
Where they beholdthe'gloric of his light, 
And caroll Hynes of loue both day and night. 


Both day and night is vnto them all one, 

For he his beames doth ſtillrothem extend, 

That darkneſle there-appeareth neuer none, 

Ne hath their day, ne hath their bliſſe an end, 
But there their termeleſle time inpleaſure ſpend, 
Neeuer ſhould their happineſle | IE 

Had not they dar'd their Lord to diſobay, 


But 
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\ But pride impatient of long reſting peace , | 
Did pufte them vp with greedy bold ambition, 
That they gan caſt their ſtate how toincreaſe, 
Aboue the fortune of their firſt condition, 

And fit in Gods owne ſeat without commiſſion : | 
The brighteſt Angell, cuen the Child of light | 
Drew millions more againſt their God to nh | 


Th'Almighty ſceing their ſobold aſſay, 

Kindled x 4 flame of his conſunning yre, | 
And with his onely breaththem blew away | 
From heauens hight, to which they did aſpyre,” | 
To deepeſt hell,and lake of damned fyre 7 | 
VWhere they in darkneſſe and dreadhorror dwell, 
Hating the "ates: light from which they fell, - 

_ 

So thatnext ny of the-Makers loue, 

Next to himſelfe in glorious degree, 
Degendering to hate fell from aboue 
Through pride; ( for pride and loue may ill agree) 
And now of ſinne to all enſample bee : | 
How then can ſinfull fleſh it ſelfe aſſure, 


Sith pureſt Angels fell tobe impure? 


But thateternall fount of loue and grace, 
Still lowing forth his goodneſle vnro all, 
Now ſeeing left a waſte and emptieplace | 4 
In his wyde Pallace, through thoſe Angels fall, | 2 
Caft toſupply the ſame, and to enſtall 


' Anew vnknowen Colony therein, | 
VVhoſe root from earths baſe groundworke ſhold. 


(begin. 
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Therefore ofclay, baſe,vile, and next tonought, 
Yet form'd by wondrous skill, and by his might: 
According toan heauenly patterne wrought, 
Which he had taſhiond in his wile foreſight, 
He mandidmake, and breathdaliuing ſpright 

| Into his face moſt beautifull and fayre, | 
Endewd with wifedomes riches,heauenly, rare, 


Such he him made, that he reſemble mighe 
Himſelfe, as morrall thing immorrall could; 
Him to be Lord of euery living wight, . 
He made by loue outof his owne like mould, 
In whom he might his mightie ſelfe behould : 
For loue doth loue the thing belou'd to ſee, 


Tharlike it ſelfe in louelyſhape may bee. 


But man forgetfull of his makers grace, 
Noleſlſe then Angels, whomhe did enſew, 

- Fellfromthe hope of promiſt heauenly place, 
Into the mouth of death to ſinners dew, 
Andallhis off-fpring into thraldome threw: 
Where they foreuer ſhould in bonds remaine, 
Of neuer dead, yeteuer dying paine, 


Till that great Lord of Loue, which him at firſt 
Made of meere loue, and after liked well, 
Secing him lielike creature long accurſt, 
In that deepe horror of deſpeyred hell, | 
Him wretch it doole would lerno lenger dwell, 
But caſt out of that bondage toredeeme, 
And pay the price, all were his debt extreeme. : 
Out 


| 
| 
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Outof the boſome of eternall bliſſe, - - 
In which he reigned with his glorious ſyre, 


He downe deſcended, like a moſt demiſſe 

And abiethrall, in flethes fraile attyre, 
That he for him might pay ſinnes deadly hyre, 
And him reſtore vnto that happie ſtate, 

In which he ſtood before his hapleſſe fate. 


In fleſh at firſt the guilt committed was , 
Therefore in fleſh it muſt be ſatisfyde : 


Nor ſpirit, nor Angel, though they man ſurpas, E: 
Could make amends to God for mans miſguyde, | 


 Butonely man himſelfe, who ſelfe did flyde, 
Soraking fleſh of ſacred virgins wombe, 
For mans deare ſake he did aman become, 


And that moſt bleſſed bodie, which was borne 
Withour all blemiſh or reprochfull blame, 


He freely gaue to be bothrentandtorne- . 


Of cruell hands, who with deſpightfull ſhame 
Re "pe. F'E% l that them moſt vile became, 
Arlength him nayled on a gallow tree, 
Andlew the iuſt, by moſt vniuſt decree. 


O huge and moſt vnſpeakeable impreſſion 


Of loues deepe wound,that pierſt the piteous bart: 


Of that deare Lord with ſoentyreafteRion, 


And ſharply launchingeuery inner part, 
Dolours of death into his ſoule did dart; 


Doing him die, that neuer it deſerued, 


Tofrechis Ah PAINS: had fwerued. 
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What hart can feele leaſttouch of ſo ſore launch, 
Or thavght can think the depth of ſo deare wound? 
Whoſe bleeding ſourſe their ſtreames yet neuer 
Bur ſtil do flow, & freſhly ſtill redound, * (ſtaunch, 
_ 'Tohealethe ſores of ſinfull foules vnſound, © - 
Andclenſe the guilt of that infeted cryme, 
VWhich was enrooted.in all flethlyſlyme.. - 


 Obleſſed wellof loue, 6 floure of grace, 
Oeglorious Morning ſtarred lampe of light, 

Moſt lively image of thy hikers tit. | 

Eternall King of glorie, Lord of might, 

Mecke lambe of God before all worlds behight, 

How can we thee requite for all this good? 


Orwhatcanprize that thy moſt precious blood? 


Yetnought thouask'ſt in lieu of all this loue, 
Bur loue of vs for guerdon ofthy paine: 
Ay me; what can vslefle then that behone? 
Had he required life of vs againe, 


Had it beene wrong to aske his owne with gaine? 


He gauevs life, he itreſtored loſt; 
Thenlife were leaſt, that vs 1o liclecoſt, 


But he our life hath left vnto vs free, 

Free that was thrall, and bleſſed that was band; 

Ne _ demaunds, but that we louing bee, 

As he himſelfe hath lou'd vs afore hand, 

And bound therto with ah eternall band, 

Him firſt to loue, that vs ſodearely bought, 

And next,our brethren tghis image wrought, 
Him 
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Him firſt toloue, great right andreaſon is, | 
Who firſttovs our life and being gaue ; 

And aftet when we fared had aniſſs, 

Vs wretches from the ſecond death did ſaue; 
Andlaſt the food of life, which now we haue, + 
Euen himſelfe inhis deare ſacrament, 
To feede our hungry ſoules vnto vs lent. 


Then nextto lone our brethren, that were made 
Of that ſelfe mould, and thar ſelfe makers hand, 
That we,and to the ſame againe ſhall fade, 
Where they ſhall have like heritage of land, 
How euer here on higher ſteps we ſtand; 
Which alſo were wi ſelfe ame price redeemed 
That we, how cuer of vs lighteſteemed. 


| Andwere theynot, yerſince thatlouing Lord 
Commaundedvs to loue them for his ſake, 

Euen for his ſake, and for his ſacred word, 

Which in his laſt bequeſt he tovs ſpake, 

We ſhouldthem loue,& with their needs partake; 
Knowing that whatſoere to them we giue, 

We giue to him, by whom we all doe liue, 


Such mercy he by his moſt holy reede 
Vntovs taught, and to approue it trew, 
Enſampled it by his moſt righteous deede, 
Shewing vs mercie miſcrable crew, 
That we the like ſhould to the wretches ſhew, 
Andloue our brethren; thereby to approue, 
How mych himſelfe that m_ vs, we loue. 

| ij 
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Then rouze thy ſelfe,'0 earth, out of thy ſoyle, 
In which thou wallowelt like to filthy ſwyne, 
And doeſtthy mynd in durty pleaſures moyle, 
Vnmindfull of that deareſt Lord of thyne ; 

Lift vp to him thy heauic clouded eyne, 
That thou his ſoueraine bountie mayſt behold, 
Andread through loue his mercies manifold, 


Be ar from firft, where he encradled was 
In imple cratch , wraptinawad of hay, - 
Berweene the toylefull Oxe and humble Aſſe, 
And in what rags, and in how baſe aray, 

The glory of our heauenly riches lay, 

VWhen him the filly Shepheards came to ſee, 
Whom greateſtPrinces ſoughron lowelt knee, 


From thence reade on the ſtorie of his life, 

His humble carriage, his vnfaulty wayes, 

His cancred foes, his fights, his toyle, bisſtrife, 
His rH ex OuD #1 ſharpe aflayes, 
Through which he paft his miſerable dayes, 
Offending none, and doing good to all, 

Yet being maliſt both of great and{mall. 


And looke at haſthgwofmoſtwretched wights,. 
He taken was, betrayd, and falſe accufed, 
Howwith moſt ſcornefull taunts, &tell deſpights 
He was reuyld, diſgraſt,and foule abuſed, (bruleds 
How ſcourgd , howcrownd, how buffeted; how . | 
Andl:ſtlyhow twixt robbgrs-crucityde, . (8 1yde. 
With bitter wounds through bands; wt” tcer 


Then 


HEAVENLY LOVE/ Ty 
Then letthy flintyhartrhat feeles nopaine, © | 


Empierced be with pittifull remorſe, .':- . 
Andlertthy bowels bleedetncuery vaine; + - 
Arſight of his moſt facred heauenlycorle;:( 
So torne and mangled with malicious forſe, | 
And let thy ſoule, whoſe fins his ſorrows wrought, | 
Melt into teares, and gronc in gricued thought, © | 


Wirth ſence. whereof whileſtſo thy ſoftened ſpiris | 
Is inly touchr,and humbled with mecke zeale, * | 
Through meditation of his endlefſemerir, 
Lift vp thy mindtoth'author of thy weale, . .. 
And to his ſoueraine mercie doe appeale; 
Learne himtoloue, that lonedrh-c arWd] bi 
And in thy breſthis bleſſedimage beare.  . .- 


With all thy hart, with all ow and mind, 
Thou muſt him loue, and his beheaſts embrace, 
All other loues, with which the world doth blind 
Weake fancies, and ſtirre vp affeCtions baſe, 
Thou muſt renounce, and vtterly diſplace, 

And giue thy ſelfe ynto him full and free, 


That full and freely gaue himſelte tothee. 


Then ſbalt thoufeele thy ſpirit ſo poſleſt, 
And rauifht with deuouring great deſire 
Ofhis deare ſelfe, that ſhall thy feeble breſt 
Inflame with loue, and ſet thee all on fire 
With burning zeale, through euerypartentire, 
That in no earthly thing thou thalr delight, 

But in his fweet and amiable ſight, 

| E 1 
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Thenceforth allworlds deſire will in thee dye, 
Andallearthes glorie on which men do gaze, 
Seeme durtand drofle inthy pure ſighted cye, 
Compar'd tothart celeſtiall beauties blaze, 
Whoſe glorious beames all fleſhly ſenſe doth daze 
With admiration of their paſling light, 
 Blinding the eyes and lumming the ſpright, 


Then ſhall thy rauiſht ſoule inſpired ber 


With heauely thoughrs, farre aboue humane skil, 
Andthy brighrradiant eyes ſhall plainelyſce 


Th'Idee of his pure glorie preſent ſtill , 
Before thy face,thar all thy ſpirits ſhall fill 
_ Withfweete« of celeſtiall loue, 
 Kindled through fighrof thoſe fairerhings aboue, 
ee [x 
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R Apr with the rage ofmine own: viſhe ry 


IJ 
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Through cotemptation of thoſe goodly ſights 
And glorious tmages in heauen wrought, 
Whoſe wodrous beauty breathing fiveer delights, 
Do kindle loue in high conceipred ſprights : 
I faine totellthe things that behold, 

But fecle my wits tofaile, and rongue tofold. 


Vouchſafe then, 6 thou moſt almightie rinks: | 
From whomall guifts of wit and krowledge flow, | 
To ſhed into my breaſt ſome ſparklinglighe | 
Of thine eternall Truth, that I may ſhow 
Some htle beamesro morrall eyes below, 
Ofthat immorrtall beaurie,there with thee, 
Which in my weake diſtraughted mynd1] ſee; 


That with the gloric of fo goodly ſight, 
The hearts ofmen, which fondly here admyre | 
Faire ſeeming ſhewes, and feedon vaine delight, 
Tranſported with celeſtialldeſ yre | 
Ofthole faire formes, may lift themſclues vp bye: L 
Andlearne to loue with zeatous humble dewry 


* Threrernall fountaine of that heauenly beauty. 
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i ingthen below, with th'cafie vew 

Of this baſe world, ſubieQro fleſhly eye, 
From thence to mount aloft by order dew, - 
To contemplation of th'immorrall sky, 

Ot the ſoarc taulconſo llearne to fly, 

That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath, 
Till ſhe her ſelte for ſtronger flight can breath. 


Then looke who liſt, thy gazefull eyes to feed 
With ſight of thar is faire, looke on the frame 

Of this wyde vnrnerſe,and therein reed 

The endleſle kinds of creatures, which by name 
Thon ciſt not cotit, muchleſle their natures aime: 
 Allwhich are made with wondrous wile reſpect, 


And all with admirablebeaurie deck. 


Firſt th'Earth, on adamantinepillers founded, 


Amid the Seaengirt with braſen bands ; 
Then th'Aire ſtill flitting, bur yet firmely bounded 
On euerie ſide, with pyles of flaming brands, 
Neuer conſum'dnor quencht with mortall hands ; 
Andlaſt, that mightie ſhining chriſtall wall, 
Vherewith he hathencompaſled this All. 


By view whereof, itplainly may appeare, 

Thar ſtill as euery thing doth vpward tend, 

And further is from earth, ſoſtill more cleare 

And faire it growes, till to his perfe end 

Ofpureſt beauric, it at laſt aſcend: 

Ayre more then water , fire much more then ayre, 

And heauen then fire appeares more pure & One. 
| c 
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- Looke thou no further, but affixe thine eye, 


On that bright _ round ſtill mouing Maſſe, 
The houſe of bleſſed Gods, which men call Skye, _ 
All ſowd with gliſtring ſtars more thicke the graſle, 
Whereof each other doth in brightneſle paſſe; 
But thoſe two moſt,which rulingnight andday, 
As King and Queene,the heauens Empire ſivay, 


Andrell me then, what haſt thou cuer ſcene, 
Thatto their beautie may compared bee, 
 Orcanthe ſight that is moſt iharpeandkeene, 
Enduretheir Captains flaming head to ſce? 
How much leſſe thoſe, much higher in degree, 
And ſo much fairer, and much more then thele, 
As theſe are fairerthen the land and ſeas? 


Far farre aboue theſe heauens which here we ſee, 
Be others farre exceeding theſe in 2g, 
Not bounded, notcorrupt,as theſe ſame bee, 
Bur infinite in largeneſle and in hight, 

Vnmouing, vncorrupr, and ſpotleſle bright, 
That needno Sunnert'illuminatetheir ſpheres, 
But their owne nartiue light farre paſſing theirs, 


And as theſe heauens ſtill by degrees arize, 
Vnrill they come to heir firſt Mouers bound, 
That in his mightie compaſle doth comprize, - 
And carrie all the reſtwith him around, | | 
So thoſe likewiſe doe by degrees redound, 
Andriſe more faire, till they at laſt ariue 

To the moſt faire, whereto they all do ſtriue. 
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Faireis the heauen,where happy ſoules haue place, 
In full enjoyment of felicitie, 
 Whencetheydoe ſtill behold , the 
Of the divine eternall Maieſtie; 
More faire is that, where thofe /dees on hie 
Enraunged be,which ?/xtoſo admyred, 
And pure /nteliigences from God inſpyred, 


glorious face 


Yetfairer is thatheauen, in which doe raine 
The ſoueraine Powres and mightic Potentates, 
Which in their high proteCtions doe containe 
All mortall Princes,and imperiall States; 

And fayrer yer, whereas the royall Seates 

And heauenly Dom#nations are fer, 

From whom all carthly goucrnancec is fer, 


Yetfarre more faire be thoſe bright Cherabins, 
Which all with golden wings are onerdight, 
And thoſe-cternall burning Seraphins, 

Which from their faces dart out ficrie light; 

Yet fairer then they both, and much more bright 
Be th' Angels and Archangels, which attend 

On Gods owne perlon ,withoutrelſt or end, 


Theſe thus in faire each otherfarre excelling, 
As to the Higheſt they approch more neare, 
Yet is that Higheſt farre beyondalltelling, 
Fairer then all the reſt which there appeare, 
Thongh all their beauties itoynd together were: 
How then can mortallrongue hope to exprefle, 
The image of ſuch cndleſle perteAneſle? 
Ceaſe 
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Ceaſe then my tongue, and lend vnto my mynd | 


Leaue to bethinke how greatthatbeamrie is, 
Whoſe vtmoſt parts ſo beautifull Ifynd, 
How much more thoſe efſenriall parts of his, 


His truth, his loue, his wiſedome, and his blis, | 
His grace, his doome, his mercy and his might; - 
By which he lends vs of himſelte a fight, 1 


Thoſe vnto all he daily doth diſplay, | 
And ſhew himſelte in th'ima cofbis ns} 
Asina looking gate prom. - which he may 
Be ſcene,of all hiscreatures vile and baſe, 
That are vnable elſe to ſee his face, ! 
His glorious face which gliſterethelſe ſo bright; 
That th'Angels ſelues can not endure his | 


But we fraile wights whoſe light cannot ſuſtaine | 
The Suns bright beames wheEhe on vs doth ſhyne, 
But that their points rebutted backe againe 
Are duld, how canwe ſce'with feeble eyne, 
The glory of that Maieſtie diuine, 


Inſightof whomboth Sun and Moone are darke, 
Compared to his leaſt reſplendent ſparke ? | 


The meanes therefore which vnto vs is lent, 
Him to behold, is on his workes to looke, 
Which he hath made in beauty excellent, 
And inthe ſame, as in abraſen 
To reade enregiltredin euerynoocke © | 
His goodneſle, which his beautic doth declare, | 4 
For chews RE ROGER j 6: 
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Thenee gathering plumes of perfe@ ſpeculation, 
To pete wig of thy high flying mynd, 
Mountvp aloft through heanenly contemplation, 
From this darke world , whoſe damps the ſoule do 
Andllike the natiue broodof Eagles kynd, (blynd, 
On that bright Sunne of glorie fixe thine eyes, 

Clear'd from gxoffe miſts of fraile infirmities. 


Humbled with feare and awfull reverence, 

Before the footeſtoole of his Maieſtie, 

Throwthy ſelfe downe with trembling innocence, 
Ne dare looke vpwith cortuptible eye, 

On the dred face of that great De#vy, 

For feare, left if he chaunce to looke on thee, 
Thouturne tonought, andquite confounded be. 


But lowly fallbeforchis mercie ſeate, 


Cloſe couered with the Lambes integrity, 

From the iuſtwrath'ofhis auengefull threate, 
Thar fits vpon the righteous throne on hy: 

His throne is builtypon Eternity, 

More firme and durable then ſteete or braſle, 

Or the hard diamond,which'them both doth paſſe. 


His ſcepter is the rodofRighteouſneſle, 
oe hebraſech =_ is foes to duſt, . 
Andthe greatDra ply doth repreſle, 
Vander ierignnr fi fudgement ut 
His ſeate is Truth, to whichthe faithfull eruſt;, 
Fro whenceproceed her beames ſo pure &brigfit; - 
That all about him ſieddeth glorious light. T 4 
| a ESR ERS ighe 
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Light farre exceeding that bright blazing ſpatke, 
Which darted is from T7fers aming we [j 
That with his beames enlumineth the darke 
The dark &dampiih aire wherby al thingsare red: 
Whoſe natureyet ſo much is maruelled | 
Of mortall wits, that it doth much amaze 
The greateſt wifards, which thereon do gaze. 


But that immorrall light which there doth ſhine, | 
Is many thoufandtimes morecleare, | 
More excellent, more glorious, more diuine, 
Through which to Godall mortall ations here, | 
And cuenthe thoughts of men,do plaine appeare: | 
For from th'eternall Truth it doth proceed, | 
Through heauenly vertue, which her beames doe - 
(breed. | 
With the great glorieof that wondrous light, 
Histhroneis all encompaſled around, 
And hidin his owne brightneſle from the fight. 
Ofall that looke thereon with eyes vnſaund : 
And vnderneath his feetare tobe found, . 
Thunder, and lightning, and tempeſtuous fyre, 


The inſtruments ofhis auenging yre. 


Therein his boſome Sopiencedoth fir, 

The ſoueraine dearling of the Dezty, | 

Clad ike a Queene in royall robes,moſtht 

For ſo great powre and peereleſle maieſty. 

Andall with gemmes and jewels gorgeoully 

Adornd, tiutberightre thenthe ſtarres appeare, 

And make her native brightnes ſeem morecleare. -* 
er Fl ol 
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And on her head a crowne of pureſt gold 
Is ſer, in ſigne of h1 Parry, 
Andin her banda fcepter the doth hold, 
With which ſbe rules the houſe of Godon hy, 
And menageth the cuer-mouing sky, 
Andin the ſame theſe lower creatures all, 
Subicedto her powre imperiall. 


Both heauen and earth obey vnto her will. 
Andallthe creatures which they both containe: 
For of her fulneſle which the world doth fill, 
They all partake, and doin ſtate remaine, 

As their great Maker did at firſtordaine, 
Through obſeruation ofherhigh beheaſt, 

By which they fiſt were made,and ſtill increaſt, 


The faireneſle ofher face no tongue can tell, 
For ſhe the daughters of all wemens race, 
And Angels cke, in beautie doth excell, | 
Sparkled on her from Gods owne glorious face, 
And more increaſt by her owne grace, 
That ix doth farre exceed all humane thought, 


Ne can on earthcompared be to ought, 


Ne could that Painter (had he liued yet) 

Which picturedYewes with ſocurious quill, 
That all poſteritie admyredir, 

Haue purtrayd this, for all his maiſtring kill; 
Ne ſhe her ſelfe,had ſhe remained ſtill, 
Andwere as faire, as fabling wits dofayne, = 
Could once come neare this beauty Ro... 


ut 
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But had thoſe wits the wonders of their dayes, 
Or that ſweere Teian Poctwhich did ſpen 


Seene but aglims of this, which Ipretend, 


How wondrouſly would he her face commend, | 


'Aboue that Idole of his 


fayning thought 
Thar all the world ihold ew, 


with his rimesbe 


How then dareI, thenouice ofhis Arr, 
Prefumeto picture ſo diuine a'wi 
Or hopetexpreſlc her eaſt perfe 
Whol: | 
And darkes the earth with ſhadow of her ſight? 
Ah gentle Mule thou art too weake and faint, 


The pourrrai& of fo heaucnly hew topaint, 


Let Angels which her goodlyface behold 
And Ge will, her ſoneraigne praiſes ſing, 
And thoſe moſt facred myſteries vnfold, 

Of that faire lone of mightie heauens king, 
Enough is me Yadmyreſo heauenly thi 


i 
And being thus with herhu fone polſelt, x 


In th'only wonder of her ſelferoreſt. 
But who ſo may, thriſe happie man him hold, 


Andlets his owne Beloued to behold: 
Far in the view of her celeſtiall face, 

All ioy,all bliſſe, allhappineſſe hane place, 
| Neoughtonearth can want vntothewight, 


Vho of her ſelte can win the wiſbfull fight... 


His plenteous vaine inſerting forth her prayſe, | 


r | 
; A park, I 
e beautie filles the heauens with her light, 
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Of all anearthwhom Godſomuch doth grace, | 
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For ſhe outof her ſecretthreaſury, | 
Plentie of riches forth on him will powre; + 
Eyen hcauenlyriches, which there hidden ly 
Within the cloſetofher chaſteſt bowre, 
Theeternall portionof her precious dowre, 
Which mighty Godhath given to her free, - 
And to all thoſe which thereof worthy bee. 


None thereof worthy be,butthoſe whom ſhee 
Vouchſafeth to herpreſence to receaue, 

And tetteth them her louelyface to ſee, 

| Wherofſuch wondrous pleafures they conceaue, 
And fweete contentment, that it doth bereaue - 
Their ſoule of ſenſe, through infinite delight, 
And them tranſport from fleſh intothe ſpright. 


Inwhich they ſee ſuch admirable things, 

As carries them into an extay, 

And heare ſuch heavenly notes, andcarolings 
Of Gods high praile, thatfilles the braſen sky, 
And feele ſuch toy and pleaſure inwardly, 
That maketh them all worldly cares fo 
And onely thinke on that before them ſet. 


Ne from thenceforth doth any fleſhly ſenſe, 
Oridlethoughtofearthl mes, | 
But all that earſt ſeemd ſweet, ſeemes now offenſe, 
Andallthatpleaſed carſt, now ſeemes topaine, 
Their ioy, their comfort, their deſire, their gaine, 
Is fixed all on that whichnow they ſee, 
All other ſights but fayned ſhadowes bee. 


And 


By name of honor, and ſo much defyre, 
Seemes to them baſeneſle, andall riches droſle, | 


And allmirth ſadneſle, andall lucreloſſe, ._ | 


 Sofulltheireyes are of that glorious ſight, 
And ſenſes fraught with ſuch ſatictic, 
Thar in noughtelſe on earththey can delight, | 
But in th'aſpe& ofthat felicitie, ' 
— Whichthey haue written intheir inwardey; = | 
On whichthey feed, and in their faſtenedmynd 


All happicioy and full contentment fynd, © ©”, 


Ah then my hungry ſoule, which long haſt fed 
On idle fancies of thy fooliſh thought, 

And with falſe beauties flattring baitmiſled, 
Haſt after vaine deceiptfull ſhadowes ſought, |, 
Which allare fled,and now have left theenought, 
But late repentance through thyfollies pries | 
Ahccaſſe to gaze no matter of thy grict. li 


And looke at laſt vp to that ſouerainelight, | 

From whoſe & deve alperfeRt beauty ſprings, 

That kindleth loue in every iprighe, * || 
Euen theloue of God, which loathing brings | 
Ofthis vile world,and theſe ——_— | E 
virhol ſwecte pleaſures being ſo poſleſt, | 
Thy ſtraying thoughts ONE reuerreſt, | 


_ 
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And that fairelampe, whichvſeth to enlame | —_ 
The hearts of men with ſelfe conſuming fyre, | © 
Thenceforth ſeemes fowle, & full of ſinfull blame, 
And allthatpompe ,to which aw minds aſpyre | 
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HONORABLE AND "ver. 


tuous Lady Helens Marque'ſe of 
S658 Pot -hanapyces 


8 Have the rather preſumed hun, 
| by to offer unto your Honour 
V the dedioition of this little 
LT | Poeme, "far that the noble and | 
) vertuous Gentlewomi of whom 
4 it s written,was by match neere 

alied, and in affettion greatly. 

denored unto your Ladiship.The | 
occaſion why 1 wrote the ſame , was aſwell the great . 1 
good fame which 1 beard o im her deceaſſed, as the par- 1 
vicular goodwill which 1 beare unto her husband Ma: 
fr Arthur Gorges, 4 /ouer of learning and vertne, 
whoſe rw 4s your Ladiship by mariage hath honow 
o ave I find the name of them by many notable ye-. 
#0 be of great antiquitie in this Realme;and ſuch 


peri s with howoar able reputa- 
tion to the world, wvnſpotted loyattie to their Prince | 


axd Countrey: beſides ſo lineally are they deſcended. 
fom the Howanls, as that the Lady Anne Howard, 
_ daxebter to obo Duke of Nortolke, was wife 

G iy 
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ro Sir Edmund, mother to Sir Edward, and orand. 
mother to Sir William aud Sir 'Thomas Gorges 
Knightes. And therefore 1 doe aſſure my ſelfe , that 
no j.2 hononr done to the white Lyon but will be moſt 
gratefull to your Ladiship , whoſe husband and chil- 
dren do ſo neerely participate with the bloud of that 
noble family; So tn all autie I recommend this Pams- 
phlet, and the good acceptance thereof, to your ho- 
nourable fauony and proteition. London this firſt of 
lapuarie, 1591. 


Your lonours humbly eatr, 


Ed. Sp, 
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DAPHNAIDA. 


Hat euer manhe be, whoſc heauie mynd 
With gricte ofmoutnefull greatmiſbag 
opprelt, [ 
Fir matter forhis cares increaſe would fynd: 
Let reade the rutull plaint herein expreſt, 
Ofone(I weene)the wofulſt man aluue 
Euen ſad A/cyon,whoſe empierced breft, 
Sharpe ſorrowe did in thouſand peeces riue. 


But who ſo elſe in pleaſure findeth ſenſe, 
Or inthis wretched life dooth take delight, 
Lethim be banithttarre away from hence: 
Ne let the ſacred Siſtershere be hight, 

Though they of forrowe heauilie can ſing; | 
For cuen their heauie ſong would breede delight: | 
But here no tunes, ſaue ihe and grones ſhall ring, 


| 


In ſtead of them,and their ſweete harmonie, 
Let thoſe threefatall Siſters, whoſe ſad bands 
Doe weaue the direfull threeds of deſtinie,, 
And in their wrath breake off the vitall bands, 
 Approachhereto:andlet the dreadfull Queene | 
Of darkenes deepe come from the Stygian ſtrands;. 
Anderiſly Ghoſts to heare this dolefull reene.. _ | 


DAPHNAIDA. 
when the wearie Sun, 


bour drewto reſt, | 
hauing ouerrun 


Aﬀerhi 


re th thefreſhing ayre 
In open fields, whoſe flowring pride oppreft 
With earlyfroſts,had loſt their beauric faire. 


There cameynto mymindatroublous thought, 
Which dayly doth my weaker wit poſſeſſe, 
Neletsitreſt ;vntillit forth have brought 

Her long borne Infant, fruit of heauineſle, L 
Which theconceiued hath through meditation 
Ofthis worlds vainnele, and lifes wretchedneſſe, 
That yetmy ſoule it deepely doth empaſſion. 


So as I muzed on the miſerie- 

In which men liue, and of many moſt, 
Moſtmilſerable man; I did eſpic 

Where towards mea {ory wight did coſt, 
Cladallin black , that mourning Cid bewray: 
And Ja«kob ſtafte in hand deuourly croſt, 
Like to ſome Pilgrim, come from farre away. 


His careleſle lockes, yncombed and vnſhorne, 
Hong wr my ,and beard all ouer growne, 
That well he ſeemd to be ſome wight forlorne 


Downe to the earth his heauie eyes were throwne 

As loathing light : andeuer ashe went, 

He ſighed ſoit, andinly deepe did grone, 

As if his heart in peeces would haue rent. 
Approa- 
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Approaching nigh his face Ivewed nere, | AM 
And by the ſemb ables, bet 
Me ſcemd Thad his OO: 
Moſt like 4/cy0x{ceining at -mow-7 orme 

ſwaine, ; 


= Alcyonhe,the jollic Shep 
That wont full pete ipe and datince, 


And fill with pleaſance A Bad xa 


Yet halfe in doubt, becauſe ofhis clgs, 

I foftlie ſayd, Alcyon? There withall 
on looke a fide as:in diſdainefullwiſe,- 

| Yetſtayednot:tillI againedid call. | 

Then turning back, he faide with hollow ſound, | 

Whois it,thar dooth name me;ofullthrall, Eb 

The wretchedſt manthartreads:this dayon groid? 


One, whom like wofulneſle iniprefled deepe, 

Hath madefit mare thy ictchedca@ dia | 
And given like cauſe with thee torwaile and wepe: | 
Gricte finds ſome caſe by him that like docs beare, 
Then ſtay Ale on,gentle ſhephcard ſtay it || 
(Quoth I) ciltrhowhane to mytriiſtte eare: _ 
Soaearycy wharthee dooth ſo ill apay; 


Ceaſe fooliſh man (faide he halfe wrothfully) .. 
To ſezke to heare that whichcannot be told: © 
For the huge anguith,which doorh multiple 
My dyingpaines,no tongue can well vnfold: 
Ne doo I care;that anyſhould bemone:. * 
My hard miihwp or any weepe charwould, 


Butſecke alone ro weepe,and dye alone. 
H 
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. Thenbe it ſo(quorh I) that thouart bene 

To die alone,ynpiticd,vaplained, | _.. 
Yetere thou die,itwere conuenient oy 
Torell rhe cauſe, whichthee thereto conftrained: 
Leaſt that the world thee dead accuſe of guilt, 
Andſay when thouof none ſhalebe maintained, 
That thoufor ſecret crime thy blood haſt ſpilt. 


| | [\ 
Who life dooes loath;and longs to be vnbound 
From the ftrong ſhackles of fraile fleſh (quoth he) 
Nought cares atall whatthey that liue on ground 
Deeme the occafionof his deathto bec: 


Rather deſires tobe forgotten quight, 
Than aueſti othibealunicic, 


For harts deep forrowhatesbothlife and light. 


Yet ſince ſomuchthou ſcemſt to rue my griefe, 

 Andcaritfor one thatforhimſelte cares noughtr, 
(Signe of thy loue,thoughnought for my reliefe: 

For myrelicte exceedethliuing thought) 

I willtothee this heauiecaſe relate, 

Then harkenwelltill it to end be brought, 

For neuer did{tthou heare more hapleile fate. 


Whilome Tyſde(as thou right well doeft know) 
My little flocke on weſterne downes tokeepe. 

Not far from whence Sabrinaes treamedoth flow, 
And flowrie banckswith/ltluer liquor ſtcepe:. 
NO Ithen for worldly change or chaiice, 
For all my ioy was on my gentleſhecpe, 

And to my pype tocarol] and to daunce, 


It. 
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, | « ni hai . 
vc Fenblood da mber enim If 


I ſpiced p -4 
andkindli emantonneſſe F 


Her a Sores 


That Sd look Beatin eavni ane 


Much was Imonedatſo goodly 4 

you like pr Fears had = 
dgan to her might, 
Andbringto hand,thatyerhadneuer beene:.. I: 
 SowellI -— rahogirnaggy 


Thar Iherca diſporting on the 
And brought nee 


And afterwards I handled her ſo | 

Thatthou bykindihee fioutan ag 

Forbcing an auncientLions hayre, E: 
And ofthe race,that all wild beaſtes do fearez | 
Yet Lherfram'dandwanſotomybent, j 
Thatſheebecame ſo mecke and milde of cheare, | 
As the lcaſt lamb inall my flockthatwent, | 


For ſhee in field, where ever Idid wend, lk 
Would wend with me,andwaite by me all day: | 
And all thenight ron in watch did ſpend, | 
If cauſe requir'd,or els inſkeepe, if nay, 
Shee would all night by me or watch or ſleepe; | 
AndeuermorewhenlIdidſlcepeor play, | 
She of my flockwould take full waric keepe, 
j 


"oo Os 2 | an l 
+ + DAPE 
Safe then andiafeſt we 
Ki P - 
Ne fear dthe Wolfe,r 


r 
Mylou I; e 
So careful was for:them, ar 


_ To ſeemyby A 
Mn ems {wen her worthineſſe 
greater than the rude report theytry'de 
Theyher did prod jmadly gory forge Vid, 


Long thus Hoyed in my happineſſe, 
Andwell Aid hope way anery hauenoend: 
But oh fad mari.that m worldsficklenefſe 34, 
Repoſtdſt hope;or weened(ther wy frend, 
That glories moſt in mortall miferies,: -/ 
And daylie doth her changetull counfels bend 
To make ew matterfit for Tragedies.. © | 


For while(t Iwas chuis withour dread or dou. 
A oruell Satyre with his murdrous dart, 
Greedie of miſthiefe, ranging all abour, 
Gaue her the fatall wound of deadly fmarr: 
Andreftfrom me myfweere companion, 
And retft ftromemy touc, mylite,my hart: 
My Lyoneffe (ah woe isme )1s gon, * 
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Outofthe world thus was ſhe reft away, 


Our of the world, vnworthy ſuch a _—_ » | 

And borne to heauen, for heauen a fitterpray: 
Much fitret chan the Lyon, which with toyle 
Aicedes flew, and fixt in firmament; | 
Her now ſeeke throughout this earthly ſoyle, . | 
And ſecking miſle, and mifling doe lament. 


Therewith he gan afreſh to waile and weepec, 

Thar 1for pirric of his mage 6s 
Could norabſtain mine eyes with reares to ſteepe: | 
Buc when Law the anguiſh of his fpright | 
Some deat alaid, I him beſpake againe. 

Certes Alcyon, painefull is thy plight, 
That it tn me breeds almoſt equall paine. 


Yet doth not my dull wit well vnderſtand 

The riddle of thy loued Lioneſle; 

For rare it ſeemes in reaſon tobe skand, 
That man,who doth the whole worlds rule poſleſſe 
Should to a beaſt his noble hart embaſe, <4 
And be the vaſlall of his vaſlaleſſe: 

Therctore more plaine aread this doubrfull caſe. 


Then ſighing ſore,Daphre thou kneweſt(quoth he). 
She now ts dead ne more'endur'd ro ſay: 
Bur fell to groundfor greatextremmie, 

That I beholdingir, with deepedilmay* > 


Was much appald; and lightly hinvep 
Reuoked life, tharwould doin "i i 
 Allwete my felferhrough griet in deadly drearing.. 
| 5 p H is | 
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Then gan Thim tocomfortall my beſt, 
Andwith milde counfaile ſtrouec to mitigate 


The ftormie pong ofhis troubled breſt, 


But he thereby was more empaiionate: 
As ftubborne ſteed,that is with curb reftrained, 


Becomes more fierbe and feruent in his 


te, 
And breaking foorth atlaſt, thus dearnely plained. 


1 What man henceforththatbreatheth virall aire, 
Will honour heauen, or heauenly powers adore? 
Which ſo vniuſtly do their aw ſhare; 
Mongſt carthly wins ,asto afflit ſoſfore 

The innocent, as thoſe which do tranſpreſle, 


And doe not ſpare the beſtor faireſt, more 
Than worſtor towleſt, bur doe both oppreſle, 


 Ifthisberight why didhey then create 
The world fo faire, ſich Aſie 15negleted? 
Or why be they themſelues immaculate, 
ds Arc be not by them reſpeRed? 
She faire , ſhe pure mol faire, moſt pure ſhe was, 
Yet was by tom as ;thing i impure reiefted: 
Yerſhe inpureneſſe, heaucn itſclfe did pas. 


In pureneſſc and in all celeſtiall grace, 
Thatmenadmire in goodly womankind; 
She didexcell and ſcem'dof Angels race, 
Living on carth like Angell new diuinde, 
Adorn'dwith wiſedome andwith chaſtitie: 
And all the dowries of anoblemind, 
Which didher beautie much morc beautifie, 


No 
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No age hath bred ( fince faire _/freclefr. 
The 


' 

: 
1 
i 
ft 
= 
= 


infull world) more vertue in a wight, | 
And when ſhe parted hence, with her ſhe reft | 
Great hope; androbd her race of bountie quight: 


Well may the ſhephcard lafles now lament, 
Fox doubble lofle by her hath on them light ; 
Tolooſe both her and boumies. omament. 


Ne etl royall Shepheardeſſe 
The praiſes of myparted loue enuy, - 
For ſhe hath pratſes in all plenteouſheſle, 


Powr'd vpon her, like ſhowers of Caſt«ly We. 
By her owne Shepheard, Co/aw her own Shepherd, 
That her with heauenly hymnes doth deifie, | 
Of ruſticke muſe full y to be betterd.. 


She is the Roſe,the glory ofthe day, 
And minethe Primroſe in the lowly ſhade, 


Mine, ah not mine; amiſle I mine did fay: 
Not mine but his, which mine awhileher made : 

Mineto be his,with him toliue for ay: 
O that ſo faire a flowre ſoſoone ſhould fade, 
And through vntimely tempeſt fall away. 


She fell away in her firſt ages ſpring, | 

Whilſt yet her leafe was greene & freſh herrinde, 
And whilſther braunchfaire bloſſomes foorth did 
Shefell away againſt allcourſe ofkinde:: (bring 


3 
For age to dye is right, but youth is wrongz. 


She fell away like fruit blowne downe wi winde 2 
Weepe Shepheard weepe to make my vaderſong.. | 
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_ 2 Whathartſoſtonie hard,but tharwould weepe, 
 Andpoure forth fountaines of inceſfant teares > 
What Tzmon, but would let compaſſion creepe 

Lato his breaſt, and pierce his froſen cares ? 

In ſtcad of teares, whole brackiſh birter well 

' I waſted hane, my heart bloud dropping weares, 
To thinke to ground how that faire bloſlome fell. 


Yetfell ſhe not, asone enforſt to dye, 
Ne dydewith dread andgrudgingdiſcontent, 
But as one toyld with trauell downe doth lye, 
So lay ſhe doawne, as if tofleepe the went, 
Andcloſde hereyes with carelefſe quicmeſle; 
The whiles foft death away herfſpirit hene, 
And ſoule afloyldfram finfull leſblineſte, 


Yet ere that life her lodging did forſake, 
She all cefolu'd and reache toremone, 
Calling tome (ay.me)this wite beſpake; 
Alcyon, ah myficitand lateſt lone, - 
Ah why docs my Mcyon and mourne, 


: 


f . 


And grieuemy ghoſt, tharz him behouc 
As if to mebad chauntft ſome cnill rourne? 


I. ſince the meſtenger is come for mee, 

Tharſummonsſoulesvnto the bridale feaft 

Of his greatLord, muſt needs depart from thee, 

Andftraight obay his foneraine t: 

Why ſhould &/cyex then 1o ſore lament, 

That Ifrommiſerieihalibereleaſt,.. ' 

Andfreed from wretched long imprifonmenc? 
Our 
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Our daies are full of dolour and diſeaſe, | 
Our life afflifted with — paine, 
 Thatnoughr onearth may lcflen or ſe, 
Vhy then ſhould I defire here to rnclnit ? 

Or why ſhould he that loues me, forrie bee 

For my deliuerance, or at all complaine 
My good to heare, and toward ioyesto ſee > 


I goe, and long deſired haue togoe, 

I goe with gladneſle to my wiſhed reſt, 
Whereas no worlds {ad care, nor waſting woe 
May come their happic quiet to moleſt, 
But Saints and Angels in celeſtiall thrones 
Ercrually him praiſe, that hath them bleſt; 
There ſhall Ibe amongſt thoſe bleſſedones. 


| YetereIgoe, a e Tleavewith thee 
Of the apes which betwixtvspaſt, 
My young Ambreoſie, in lieu of mee 
 Loucher:ſoſhall our loue for ever laſt. 
Thus deare adicu, whom IexpeRere long: | 
So hauing ſaid,away ſhe ſoftlypaſt: (ſong. 
Weepe Shepheard weepe, tomake mine vnder- | 


3 SooftasI record thoſe piercing words, 

Which yet are deepeengrauen in my breſt, | 
And thoſe laſt deadly accents,which like words | 
Did wound my heart and rend my bleeding cheſt, 
With thoſe fweet ſugred ſpeeches doe compare, | 


The which my ſoulefirſt wo andpoſleſt, | 
The firſt beginners of my endleſle care; Wl 
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And when thoſe pallidcheekes and aſhie hew, 

In which ſad death his pourtraiture had writ, 
And when thoſe hollow eyes and deadly view, 
Onwhichthe cloud of ghaſtly night did fit, 

I match with that fweere ſmile and chearfulbrow, 
Which alithe world ſubdued ntoir 

How happie was Ithengand wretched now? 


How happiewasI, whenIſawherleade 

The Shepheards daughters dauncing in arownd? 
_ Howtrimly wouldſhe trace and foftlyrread + 
The ems = with roſye garland crownd> 
And when ſhe liſt aduance her heaven _ 
Both Nymphes & Mules nigh ſhe made aſtownd, 
And flocks andſhepheards cauſed toreioyce, 


But now ye Shepheard laſſes who ſtall lead 
Your wandring troupes, or fing your virelayes? 
Or who ſhall he jour bowres, (ith ſhe is dead 
That was the = of your holy dayes ? 

Let now your bliſſe be turned ito bale, 

And into plaints conuertyourioyous playes, 
And with the ſame fill euery hill and dale. 


Let Bagpipeneuer more beheard to ſhrill, 
That may allure the ſenſes to delight ; 

Ne euer Shepheard ſound his Oaten quill 
Vnto the many, that proyoke them might. 
Toidlepleafance : butler ghaſtlineſſe 

And drearie horror dim the chearefull light, 
To make the image of true heauineſſe, 


Let 
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Let birds be ſilent on the naked ſpray, | 
And ſhady woodsreſound with dreadful yells:  * 
Let ſtreaming floods their haſtie courſes ſtay, By 
And parching drouth drie vp the chriftall wells; | 
Letth'earth be barren and bring foorthnoflowres, 
And th'ayre be fild withnoyle ofdolefull knells, - 
And wandring ſpirits walke vatimely howres, 


And Naturenurſc of euery liuing thing, 

I etreſther ſelfe trom her long wearineſle, 
And ceaſe henceforth things kindly forthto bring, 
But hideous monſters full of vglineſle: 
For ſhe it is,that hath me done:this wron 

Nonurſe,but rats, ky | 
Weepe Shepheard weepeto make my vnderſong, | 


4 My litle flocke, whomearſt I lou'd ſowell, 
And wont to feedewith fineſt grafſe that grew, 
Feede ye hencefoorth on bitter AFﬀrofel, 

And ſtinking Smallage,and vnfaueric Rew; 
And when your mawes are with thoſe weeds cor: | 
Beye the pray of Wolues : newillIrew, (rupted, | 
That with your carkafles wild beaſts be glutted, | 


Ne worſe toyoumy lillie ſheepe Ipray, [ 
Neſorer bow "14" wiſhonyouto fl - VE--þ 
Than to my ſelfe,for whoſe confuſde deca 

To carcleſle heauens I doo daylie calls 
But heauens refuſe to heareawretches cry, 
And cruel! death doth ſcorne to come at call, 
Or graunthis boonethat TY delires to dye, | 
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ood and righteous heaway ydothtake, 


£43 Lig! cn th'ynrighteous which aliue remaine: 
But the wgodlyoneshe dorh forſake, 


»% * y- their Pp: aine: 
Elefuretydext 


benopuniſhment, 
Asthe great Iudge a 


firſtdid it ordaine, | 
But rather riddance ft long languiſhment, 
Therefore my Ds 


For worthie of al 26; rbeyhau Cs 


|» nchpen ſhe: 
But me vnworthie willed here to ſtay, 


That with her lacke might tormented be, 
Sith then they ſo ha 0 "9% 4p pay 
Penance to her ac z their decree, 
Ando her ghoſt dc xſeruireday by day, 


ForIwillwalke this d:ingpilgrimage, 
Throuhout the wor! 1dfromone toother end, 
And inafflitionw 
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O a hs Saintthar is, 
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Sovhunhotrethaen GO ID 
Thimportune fates,which vengeance on me ſeeke, 
Andtleauens with longlanguor pacifyde, G 


She for purepitic ofmy ſufferance mecke, | B 
Will ſend for mez for which I daylic long, EE de] 
Weepe Shepheard, weepe to make my vnderſong, 


c Hencefoorth hate what ener Nature made, | 
And in her workmanſhip nopleaſure finde: 
So ſooneas on them blowesthe Northern winde, | 
They tarrienot,bur flit andfall away, | 
Leauingbehin FER, es 
inke they 


winde, 
And mocking ſuch as madre f 


I hate the heauen iedoth withhould —=@| 
Me from myloue,and cke my lone from mes || 
I hate theearth, becauſe itis the mould. | 
Offleſhly ang fraile — | 
Fhatethe fire eto nought it (z2t4+ {1 
Fn he Ave ecu na, Es 0 | 
I hate the Sea,becaule irteares ſupplyes. == 


L hate the day, becauſc irtendeth light = 
To ſec all rhings,andnot my loue to ſte; | 
Thate the darknefle andthe drearynighe, | + 
Becauſe they breed ſad balefulneffe in mee: LIE: = 
Lhate all times, becauſealltimes doofly ta 


So faſt away,and maynor bee, - vB j 
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Ihate to ary Ke with 

-lhate Re Ya haue duld mine cares: 
I hate totaſt;for EA aol my dying 

I hate to are dimd with teares: | 

I hate toſmell poſureroncarh ler 


Thatetoele,cay Heſbi numbdrithfeares 
Soallmy ſenſes fromme are bereft, | 


Ihateallmen,and ſh allwomankinde: 

The DT TR" as chewed are, 

The orher,for becauſe not finde 

My loue withthem, thatwontto betheir Starre: 
AndlifeI hate, becauſe it will not laſt, 

 Anddeath I bate,becaule iclitedoth marre, 
Aydall Ihate,thatis tocome or paſt. 


| Soall the world,and all in itI hate, 
Becauſe it rooandfro, 
Andneuer ftandeth in one certaine ſtate, 
Bur ſtill vnſtedfaſtround about doth goe, 
Like a Millwheele,in midſt of miſcrie, 
Driuen withſtreames of pichoInelld and woe, 


That dying liues,and uing ſtill does dye, 
Sodool live,ſo dooI daylic die, 


 Andpine __ ſclfc-conſuming pai 
Sith ſhe that did my vitall pi poll, 
. Andfeebleſp irits intheir maintaine 


My wearie daies indolour anddiſdaine? 


Is Colifoms why ſcekeI Oe 
TING Shepheard weepe to make my — 
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6 Whyddolohperlivein lifes deſpight? © || 
And doonotdyethen'in deſpight ofdearh: 

Why doo longer ſee this loathſome light, 

Anddoo indarknefle not abridge my breath, 

Sith all my forrow ſhould haue end : 

And cares findequiet; is it fovneath - * | 
 Tolcaue this life, ordoloroustodye? © + © | 


To liueTI finde it deadly dolorous; 

For life drawes care;and care continuall woe: 
Therefore to dye mult needes be ioyeons, | 
And wiſhfull thing this fadlifeto forgoe.. | 
But I muſt ſtay; Imayitnotamend,  _ 
My Daphnehence departing bad me ſo, - 

She bad me ſtay;till{hefor me didfend, : 


Yetwhileſt I in this wretched vale doo ſtay, - | 
My wearie feete ſhall euer wandring be, ap 
Thar ſtill Imay be readie on my way 

When as her meſſenger doth come for me: 
NewillIreſtmy feete forfeebleneſſe, 

Newill I reſtmylimmes for frailtie, 

Ne willL reſt mine eyes forheauineſle, 


But as the mother of the Gods,thatſought (i 
For faire Ewrydicoher daughter deere 
Throghout the world with wofull heauic 
So will Itrauell whileſtI tarric heere, 
Ne will WP, 6.6 will ener lin, IRS: 
Ne when as drouping Titan drawerhneere: 
To looſe his teeme, will Itake vp wy Inne. 


thought; | 


b- Or ſomedeere 
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Neſlcepe (the per of weariewights) 
Shallencr lodge wo inined ns 
Ne ſhall withreſtrefreſh my taincing ſprighes, - 
Nor failing forceto former ſtrengrh ——_— 

' But I will wake and forrow all the ni ; co 
With Philamene, my fortune todep 
With Philumene, the he partnerof my plight. 


Andeueras1 eethe ſarrerofall, = 
And vnder ground to goe, to giue he 
Which Snellin Cached 1 ind , 
How my faire Searre (that ſhindon meſo bright) 
Fell odSinly, and faded vnder 

Since whole: , dayis turndtonight, = 
And night without aVeuw ſtarre is —_—_ 


But ſogneas day doth fliew his deawie face, 
Andcals foorth menyntotheir trade, 
I will withdraw me toſome place, 

cauc, orfoliraric ſhade, 
Therewill Ifi and forrow all daylong, 
Andthe hugeba of my caresvn 


Weepe WED be 0:0hY ipenducibag; 


7 Henceforth mine e eyes ſhaſlnevermore _ 
. Faire thin waar he.ea- on falſe deli 
Of oughtrharframed is of morrall mould, 
Sith that my faireſt flower is faded quight: 
.. For MlIſcets vaineandrranfitoric, 
Ne will be held inanyſtedfaſtplight, 
Butin a moment looſe their grace and Pougy : 
n 
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Andye fond men,on fortuges wheele that ride, ' | 
Or in ought vnder heauen repoſe aſſurance, 
Be itriches, beautie, or honours pride: - || 
Be ſure that they ſhall have no long endurance, ' | 
But ere ye be aware will fit aways | 
_ noughtofthem is yours, but th' onlyvfance + 
time, which none alcertaine may. 


And ye true Louers, whom deſaftrous chaunce 


Hathfarrc exiled from your Ladies grace, 

Ta mourne inforrow and fad ſufferaunce, 

When yedocheare meinthat deſerpplace, - 
RW my DaphnesElegic, 

me to waile my miſcrable caſe, 
when life pars,rochlſ to doſe mine eyc... 


Andyemore ic Lovers, whicheni 
Thepreſenceof your ur deareſt loues deli 


ware Em. CITED 


Yerpinle ee IIR T6 F, ll 
that ſuch mithap, asc hamnſttome, [ 


Mo happen vnto the moſt happieſt wight ; 
Forall mens ſtates alike vnſtedfalt be. Wn 


Andye my fellow Shepheards, which do feed 
You: cardell flockes on hils andopen plaines, 
With better fortune, thandid me ſucceed, | 


Remember yermy videſerued 
| Andwhenycheare, rrgjens bn 


Lament my lot, and tell your fellow ſwainesz. 
Thucladlpes ein -—— X 436 Tf 
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go , DAPHNAIDA. 


Andye faire Dawſels Shepheards deate 
Thar with your loues dotheirrude heart 
When as my hearſe ſhall happen to.your (1 


Vouchſafe todeck the ſajne with Cypareile; 
And ener ſprincklebrackiſh teares amopeg, 
In pitic of my vndeſeru ddiſtreſſe, 


The which I wretch,cndured haue thus long. 


Andye poore Pilgrime Cthat with re{fleſlc toyle 
We ke your nenear ray in tyandringdeſertwaycs, 

Till that you come, where ye:your vowes aſloyle, 

When paſſhg byye reade theſe wotultlayes 
On my graue imedagutbecem ayes 
And mourne forme that 
Ceafe Shepheard,cead 


T hus when he ended r_ _ 
The heauieſtplaiatthat ever 1 heard found, 


His cheekes wexrpale ghes begun ofa 
As if againe wexpal new na 
Which when Ifaw,l ( ppir 4 


_ 


tes, 


Amooued him var -of hi 
And gan himto recomiforc recomforcasImight, . 
Butheno muencomlindochit, 


Nor ſuffer __ 
Bur caſtingvpal -” 100008 
Thartin his EN 2 bc rms GAN rende® 24 
Did rend hishaire;and bear his blubbrodface, 
As one :dwilfultiero tie, 


That I fore grauo frhioumnbadcae, 


— 
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DAPHNAIDA:; 


 Thowhenthe pang was ſomewhat ou 
' Andtheoutragious paſsionnigh 2 || 
I him deſyrde, fith daie was ouercaſt, 
And darke night faſt approched, to bepleaſed: 


To turne aſide vnto my Cabinet, 
And ſtaie with me.rtill he were better eaſed 


Of that ſtrong ownd,which him ſoſore beſer. 


. 
. 


Bur by no meanes I could him win thereto, 
Ne longer him intreate with me to ſtaic, - 
Pang Hrs raking leaue he foorth did goe | 
With ftaggring pace and diſmall lookes Gifleay;| 
As ifthat death he in the face had ſeene, 


Or helliſh hags had mer yponthe way: 
Butwhat of hum became cannot weene, 


FINIS. 
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